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Is HE e pieces are kev a a — e. 5 
tion of poems on various ſubjects, religious, moral, 


and entertaining, which the author propoſes tq commit to 
int, if the amide 
ublic. The pieces here publiſhed are given as a ſpecimen of 


che Author's poetry and ſtile, and are pitched upon becauſe 


they are thought iteſt to appear by themſelves, and; 7 at the 
ſame time exhibit in the fulleſt manner a ſpecimen of the dif. 


ferent kinds of poetical compoſition of which the Collection 5 


The Author is very ſenſible that none of his performances . 
_ can juſtly lay claim to claſſic elegance, either in point of thought 


or expreſſion ; but he flatters himſelf that nothing will be 
found either in the ſpecimen here given, or the Collection at 


large, that will either affront the Public, or diſgrace himſelf : 
he | is therefore hopeful the candid reader will receive with in- 


dulgence this his firſt eſſay, and encourage him to procee eed in 
his intended publication of the whole Collection, which will 


contain about, 30 poems on different ſubjects, printed on fine 
writing paper, and executed in the ſame elegant taſte with the 
ſpecimen here given, and will be ſold to Subſcribers at the low 


Price of 18. 6d. each copy. 


nt extract meet with the approbation of the 
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FRIENDLY ADVICE 
YOUNG P © "RES. 


1 . 8 
0 


f OETS, attend! the meaneſt of the 4 g 
e Which ſtrays the pure Pierian ſtreams along, L 
a | Dead your ear, to counſel you aſpires, q 
And rudely carols what the Muſe inſpires, : 
| How you Parnaſſus? glorious heights may gain; | 
1 And hear, and mingle in, the immortal ſtrain: . k 
5 Do nat your ſimple, honeſt friend deſpiſe; þ 
| Ihe ſimple ſometimes may inſtruct the wiſe : | 
From mutual aid perfection only ſprings, + | 


The ſure defence of poets, ſtateſmen, kings! 


Firſt then your theme with cautious judgment chooſe,  { 
And ſtill where nature leads direct the Muſe : 
Know your ownſelves, nor ſoar above your height ; 
Such flights afford more danger than delight. 
Troy's awful wars, and ſtern Achilles“ rage 
Are not for you, but call for riper age. 
In humbler ſcenes the playful Muſe employ, Y 
And ſing wild nature with unceaſing joy. r 
The ploughman' s toil, the ſhepherds fleecy train, 2 
And all the rural honours of the plain; | = 
The ſoft delight which faithful lovers know,  !' 
And friendſhip, balm of miſery below ; | Wl 
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Familiar theſe the —— Muſe engage, acc 
* ſimple ſcenes beſt ſuit your tender age. bie 
The 
Your fubje& choſen, next th inſpiring Muſe | The 
Let noble ſentiments and juſt inuſ e, The 
Swell ev'ry thought, and glow in-ev'ry-line, , + WM The 
And deck your verſe with ornaments divine! The 
To this with ſtudious care your thoughts apply, An 
Charm'd with the beauties of propriety. 1 WI 
Melodious numbers never can excuſe 1h 
Bad:ſenfe, but only heighten the abuſe. 5 hc 
Next let your thoughts i in proper ek 12 told, I 
And various as the ſubjects you unfold- W 
Ideas low in lofty language dreſs d. 1. 
And lofty thoughts in vulgar phraſe epreſed, In 
Are equally abſurd; and either ſide Ln: W 
The youthful bard ſhould carefully avoid. 
Fall with-the low, and with the lofty riſe; _ 
Now trace the flow'ry field, now wing the azure lies. 1 
Should gloſſy ſilks the andy ſoldier wear? A 
Or heavy armour load the trembling fair? "2 
Should ſceptred kings their royal limbs infold | 1 
In tatter'd rags, or beggars ſhine in gold? 11 
Should diamonds glitter round the ſimple ſwain = f 
Who guides the plough along the furrow'd Plain ?- — | 


Juſt as abſurd the Muſe, in each degree, 

When ſentiment and language diſagree. 

Should heav'n's dread myſteries, and awful pat © 
Be dreſs'd in laughing, light, fantaſtic lays? \ 
Should lively wit, and humour's ſprightly vein, 
7 $ heavy load of lifeleſs verſe ſuſtain? 
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Each various theme a various ſtrain require 


This melts the ſoul, and that with rapture fires. 
The lofty mountain, and the lonely vill; 


The thund' ring ocean, and the purling rill; 


The ſmooth ſoft mead, the rugged rock's rode form; 


| The whiſp'ring Zephyr, and the bello wing ſtorm: 


The ſound {till echos what the words record, 
And each to each their mutual aid afford. 
When Jove * from Ida's cloudy ſummit rolls 

] hoſe burning bolts that ſhake the ſolid poles, 
While his dreadlaw the heav'nly powers controls, 
The mighty theme a loftier verſe requires 
Than rural ſcenes, or love's delightful fires, 


Which youthful Damon, on the mountain's brow 
Tending his flocks that nibbling graſs below, 
In ruſtic harmony, and {imple ſtile, 


Wild carols to his love who hears the while · 


when the ſoft beauties of the blooming ſpring 
Irvite the youthful bard her praiſe to ſing, 


Walk forth; and, while all nature melts in love, 
Attend the okic of the warbling grove 
Mark how the lark and thruſh their liquid ſtrains prolong, 


And learn to imitate their wild melodious long. 

But when dread Winter nature's face deforms 
With deſolating rough hibernal ſtorms; 8 

From the loud bellowing north the W hurl'd, 


Down ruſh i impetuous on the watery world, 
On the wild ſhore your awful ſtation keep, 


And view the gloomy horrors of the deep; 


* Vide Homer's lad, Book 8th. 


THY 


See the toſs'd tows flaſh with dreadful lipht 1 7 


Thro' the dark boſom of reſounding night ; : 
Hear the hoarſe furges laſh the trembling ſhore, 4. 
While rocks rebellow to the hullow roar : 

There Jet the Muſe aſſume a louder ſtrain, 
And tune her numbers to the rougher ſcene; 

Still to the great original adhere, 

And copy nature with unceaſing care; 

On ev'ry line her image be impreſs'd; 

All i in her own ren be dreſs d. 


When weeping lovers ſigh, thro' the fad 0 
Soft flow the liquid melody along; 
Not fo when fire-ey'd Anger burns; for then 
Let rougher numbers ſwell the ſurly ſtrain : ; 
The rapid ſyllables, in quicker flow 
Pouring along, th' impetuous paſſion ſhow. 


When firm undaunted Fortitude appears, 
With ſmiting front erect, deſpiſing fears, 
Let then th' intrepid numbers flow along, 
Bold, equal, conſtant, permanent and ſtrong : 
Not ſo when frantic terror wildly ſtares, 


With trembling limbs, bedew'd, and ſtiffen'd hairs ; 


His falt'ring accents, and diſorder'd pace, 

Each look, each jeſture marks his deep diſtreſs : . 
The ſtarting verſe let catch th alarming pain, 
And oft break ſhort the unconciuded ſtrain, 
Struck ſilent with amaze. : 


When ſullen grief demands a mournful ſtrain, 
Ihe ſenſe and ſound ſhould mutually complain: 


EE 
Let hollow murmurs load the burden'd ſong, . 
And groans profound move heavily along: 
Not ſo when joy awakes th' inſpiring lay, 

[And kindles in the breaſt her genial ray. 


But the ſame paſſion oft, in various lands, 
And various ſouls, a different verſe demands. 
How various aft are love's delightful fires? | 


Soft flow the ſtrain when ſad Breſeis * ſighs, 
And with her tender ſorrow ſympathize : 

Not ſo when ſtern Achilles loud complains, 
While rock to rock reſounds his furious ſtrains, 


While thus I ſung, and with ambitious aim, 
Strove, or to give or catch th* immortal flame, 
Methought, deſcending from his high abode, 


I ſaw, in ſhining robes th' Aonian god: 
An awful light his youthful face o'erſpread, 
While, ſternly frowning, thus the god-head faid. 


60 Vain mortal! ceaſe-; thy fruitleſs taſk reſign; 

« A taſk, the labour of the pow'rs divine! 

« The juſteſt laws how weak! the happieſt art 

© Intirely fails true merit to impart, | 

“ Unleſs my ſacred ray, that fires the foul, 
Glow in each line, and animate the whole, 

«< "Tis I who teach the tow'ring bard to riſe, 
And wing with ſteady flight the azure ſkies; 


* Vide Homer's Iliad, Book I, 1 


Thoſe, ſoft and ſweet z theſe, raging wild deſires. 
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T lift him high to yon ſablime abode, | 

e Where the rapt Muſes hymn th' inſpiring is 

« Where Fame her living tramp continual blows, 

r And 48808 where, thron'd in gold, great a 
e glows. 

* He, Nature's child, by Phebus ſelf inſpir'd; 

* His ſoul with more than common ardour Pe Wl 

e Above thoſe laws by human art combin' d, 


* 


ce Which curb free fancy, and perplex the N 4 The 

ce Dar'd to ariſe, and, wondrous proof ! to ſhow” 1 

* How far may native wit, and genius go.” # HP hag A 

ra 

The viſion Goke. and vaniſhed from my Cake.” _ p 
And left me ſtunn'd, and trembling with affright: | 

With conſcious ſhame my error ſtraight I ſpy d.. [WI 


Diſmiſs'd the Muſe, and flung my 12 aſide. 


VARIATION. 


® nn=on————— to ſubject bards-injoin'd, 
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An ODE. 


ow 0 Morn empurples all the * 1 | 
And o'er yon eaſtern height, I”. wt 3 
With dewy luſtre bright, | 
The golden ſun looks glorious from on kigh. 
Awake, O heav'nly Muſe ! the trembling lyre, 
And join in Nature's univerſal lay; 
Tauch my dull breaſt with pure poetic fire, 


With dulcet melody to hail th* approaching day 1 


What various beauties paint the ſpangled lawn! | 
Sweet flow'rs of exiry-hue, 
Now bright with morning dew ; 
Beauties by Nature's magic pencil drawn! 
Nor leſs ſweet muſic fills th' enraptur d ear: 
From rock, or ſunny plain, or ſhady grove, | 
One boundleſs concert fills the echoing air ; 


All nature melts around in ecſtacy of love * 


I Both hill and dale, green wood, and low y "ys 
And all that they eontain, 
In air or on the plain, 
Seem fill'd with rapture at the approaching dawn ! 
Wild tranſport ſeizes now the feather'd race; 
| Or the green mead the friſking lambkins play; 
The trout, light bounding from the wat'ry ſpace, 


In dumb expreſſive ſhow ſalutes th inſpiring ray. 
B 


* 1 © „ * 
44 n 


Shall man alone 2 dull obſerver prove: : 1 
Nor gratittide nor joy "i 
| His tuneful tongue employ, Uo 
Nor touch his conſcious breaſt with heav *aly 1 
No: — Mark yon ſhepherd on the mountain's N . 
Where bluſhing walks the roſy-footed May, 
While heav'n and earth with various beauties glow, 
What kindling mene, . his wild melodious lay! 


Hail ! holy light! 5 and thou, reſyandens fun! 5 
Whoſe virtue none can tell, | 
So far, thou doeſt excel, 
Bright ſpark, ſtruck beaming from th? eternal throne * 
Without thy ſacred all.inſpiring pow'r 
Beauty and grace no more would nature boaſt, 
Harmonious order deck her face no more, 
In night's dark, dreary womb * alle up, and 
lot! - 


With what . the angelic choir beheld, 
When firſt the new · born {un | 
His flaming courſe begun, 

And o'er the pathleſs ſky his journey held! 
When from.the portals of the glowing morn, 
Array'd in burning gold, the king of day 

Triamphant came, ail nature to adorn, 
And o'er thi ilumit'd ky diffus'd his orient ray! 


_ 


a” 


Triumphant * were heard from ev'ry ſtar; 4 a 
The planets in their rounds 
 Return'd the lofty ſounds, _ 

And dann ns blue vault re-echo'd from afar! 


ts he ASS 
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The diſtant earth received his grateful beams, 
And hill and moſſy dale refulgent ſhone 3 

In glory not their own the ſtreams, - 

As liquid amber pure 5 in golden channels ruin.” 


; Now ſtrike a bolder now, celeſtial 15 
"i To the great ſource of all, Es. 7 * 
ay! At whoſe prolific call 7 


From the dark deep this glorious fable roſe! 

With his high praiſe conclude the lofty ſtran, 
Whoſe ſmile awak'd the ſun's refulgent fire, = ** 
And each fair light that decks th? etherial plain; 3 
= Un But at whoſe awful frown they tremble, or EX PS | 
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* r 
| And ſpread new glories o'er the ſpangled lawn 1 


Fake ſunny mountains, bright with flowing ſtreams, - 


Reflected ſoft her golden colour'd beams : 
But ere the ſun had gain'd th' etherial height, | 

His flaming ray was quench'd in ſudden night, 
Black riſing clouds uſurp the face of day, 
And fiery gleams the duſky wreaths betray : - 


The clouds, impreſs'd with various 3 ty, 4 


And dread confuſion rules the troubl'd ſky : 

With interrupted breath, the dubious breeze 
Diſturbs the floods, and ſtirs the quiv'ring trees: 
The gloomy hills, with duſky vapours crown'd, 
Shed deeper horrors o'er the plains around. 

A conſcious dread aftoniſh'd Nature feels, 

Thro? all her regions, nor that dread conceals : 
Th' affrighted herds acroſs the duſky plain 
Tumultuous ſcud, nor heed the *tending ſwain ; 
While on the darken'd heath, in narrow ſpace © 
Contracted, ſtands the timid fleecy race: 

The feather'd tribes forſake the troubled ſky ; 
Some. plung'd in thickeſt ſhades in ſecret lie, + | 
And ſome to hollow rocks for ſhelter fly. 

All to their ſeveral homes with ſpeed repair: — 


The birds of night come ferth, and wing the deſert air. 


PS: N 83 4 1 1— 


[#1 
New kindling into rage black ſtorms ariſe, , 
And deaf*ning noiſes fill the echoing ſkies: _ . 1 
Dread thro? the darken'd air loud thunders roll; ; 
The rapid lightnings dart from pole to pole ; | | 
Black livid flames torment the blaſted ſight, | 
And ftrike the ſhadowy hills with dreadful light: - 
Wide o'er th? extended plains their treaſures large, 
1 In copious floods the ſtreaming clouds diſcharge: 


v Prone down the hills abrupt, from rock to rock, 
Red, roaring, rough, th* imperuous torrents ſmoke. . 
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- Unhappy he, far from his native home, 
Who devious wanders thro? the fiery gloom; _ 
Wide o'er the pathleſs waſte forlorn he ſtrays, | 
While round his head the ſheety light'nings blaze; | 
Thro? the dark ſky loud peals of thunder roll, 
And fate, approaching, takes his trembling foul. 
Thrice happy they whoſe calm unruffled mind, 

To heav'n's all-wiſe diſpoſing will reſign'd, | 
Can hear unmov'd the thunder's awful roar, —©& 


y | 


Or ouly mov'd the god-head to adore. 


For me in that dread hour, when all arent 
The light'nings flath, and thunders rock the ground, 
My homely cot be then my bleſt retreat, 
(Where calm contentment holds her peaceful Re, ö 


Whoſe humble roof excludes the ruſhing ran, | 
Its ſhelter woods when whirlwinds ſweep the plain: 
While Delia here obſerves the light nings blaze, : 
And her quick throbbing breaſt her fears betrays, 1 


: Be mine the taſk theſe tumults to allay, 3 | 
5 And from her lovely check to chaſe pale fear away. ö 


- 


THE 


* 


DESPONDING LOVER. 


„ 4 


An * L EO v. 


4 $ 4 8 bes the Moon the bene beg lad gain * , 

2 And wide o'er. ether ſpread her bg light, 

No ſhadowy clouds the fleecy azure ſtain' d. 
And nota breath diſturb'd the pn; night. : 


Beneath the nodding umbrage of yon grove * 

That ſhades perfumes Oer all the hallow'd ground, 

Of old the ſeat of innocence and love, 
While love and i innocence on carth were found 3 


There 1 paſs'd the Push milloight aur, 

And breath'd his ſorrows to the pitying air, 
Which, ſoftly ſighing thro? the fragrant bow'r, 

Ref; * murmur'd to his deep deſpair. 


i Now peaceful lowers (thus his words expreſs) 
From ev'ry boſom baniſh ev'ry pain: 
But ah! there's nought can ſoften my diſtrefs, 
And ſleep's Lethean balm. is ſought 1 in vali. 


Yon lofty dome by ſhadowing woods OR 
In Gothic pomp it hoary ſummit reafs; © 
Whoſe moſſy walls, with ivy mantled round, 


The ſtamp of Time's revolving ages wears: 


There lodge in t peoctful: rows the ſilent * 

No more by keen adverſity oppreſ t; 
And ſweetly ſlumber in their lawly bed, 

All pain and grief for ever laid to reſt. 


O death 1-1: long to enter thy ſtill n. gs 
And ſhare that bliſs which life denies me bee, 
Wrapp'd in the cloſe embraces of the Oe” F 
No1 more to FINES a gh. nar drop a tear. 225 
No anxious cares [that paula region knows ; 
And changeful Fortune ſmiles or frowns in vain TY 
No noiſy ſtrife diſturbs the calm repoſe _ 
That lulls the ſilent ſolitary reign. _ 


No more ſhall Delia's ſmiles my boſom warm; 
No more her cold diſdain my ſoul deplore: 
But dead to magic beauty's ſofteſt charm, 

I'll ſoundly fleep, and think of love na more. 


There let me reſt; forgot of all belo v; 
And Delia's ſelf my memory reſign· 
Ah! lovely Delia! - but thou ne'er ſhalt know _ 
How much 1 lov'd, how much my heart was thine ! 


Yet, haply, when my tomb approaching nigh, 
Thau ſeeſt the turf its graſſy ſummit rear, 

That gentle breaſt may heave one tender ſigh, 
And thoſe fair eyes let fall one pitying tear. 


LY 


c 5 5 1 
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Where ſlow in . ranks grim ſpecter de, * 
And trace in air their viſionary WJ i vin ways 
My gladden'd ghoſt ſhall view with fullen pile, ; * 1 2 
And tranſport TYBS the pale check cf days, * 


Ah ! twere too mach 1—perdition Pelle tb ook 15 : 

'Twanld make me ruſh on death, and ſeek. me tomb, 
Could I believe thy ſoul, with pity frau ht, 
Wen once deplore thy Damon! 8 ety doom... . 


T . 7 


$0 0+ +, 


be: ppier ſcenes thy tranquil. hours ploy, Fs 
"Noe: thoughts of Damon blaſt one mont“ 8 pere, 
| W | N other loves ſhall yield mother Joy os Jo 11 7 4 | 


* 


And raptures nal in a new e 4 Raul! 


5 i 


But come it will, at heav*n's ſupreme 5 6 
(With ſullen joy I view th? approachiog ce Bin 0.7 
When burſts at once the Hymeneal band. hit | 
And all making” s weak ties diſſolve away... e 


4 flame ſhall kindle in the ſoul; 3 3 5 tf 
Nor thou, O Delia, own a private lord: EEE tors 
No mean reſtraint the mutual wiſh controls +. 
But love and virtue meet a juſt reward. _., __ 


